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Wü by. THOMAS VAUGHAN, ra 
/ Spoken "by Mr. BENSLEY. ., 


7%. LL ne, ye God, ye arbi ters of wit, 

Who rule the teauens,, or wh lead the pit, 
[addrefling the gallery and pit, 

V Mie comes it, in an age refin'd by faſte | 

By ſcielce poliſbd, and by judgement" chaſte, 


Me. ſee ag Muſe, in dignity ſublime, ©  * 


Led 2 prologue, . ape-ing pantomune 3. 
V. tle fo rtivefancy, and whoſe comic ill, 


All muſt; applaud—where, Rafcius guides the 20, 7 


Yet 5 va, Melpomens in, grief. appears, 


Her ſufftring virtue bat lid in ſarrow's tears, 


— 


From Tyrant Jaws, or Jealous love appreſs u, 
Swelling with {+ lence i in fier tortur' d oreafte 
How can the art her. genial impulſe be,, 
Feel as ſhe feelt, or weep. another's woes 
When gay Thalia bas ſo late pofſeſs'd 
The laughing. tranſports of the human breaſt 7 
Let each her province keep, let 47 mirth 
To Epilogue alone, give happy 4 urtd> 5 
Eaſe the ſtruck ſoul. from ev anxious Fer 8 
Ind wipe from beauty's check the ſilent tar. 
Twice Metaſtaſio i wing, have berne our Bayes, -. 
And ſafely brought him ver the. critic. eas; 
Fir'd avith ſucceſs, he dares this atuful nig At, * 
Cheer'd by your 2 ta. tale @ bolder flight; e 
Nor longer ſtoop, beneath @ foreign ſages . | 


Like Dian ſhining roma berrow'd aid 8 > FA 


But comes. impregnate. with Icarian pate x 
To ftretch his pinnions, and for ſake his: guide; 
Yet doubtful flies, leſt vapaurs damp his ; force, 25 
And one black cloud ſbould flop his airy e IE 
To awful heights hits ot ambition ſoars 
And the dread regions . e ex plorer ; * 
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7 PROLOGUE) 1 9 * l 
No I 1 fear. —but courts its warmeſt ra +2 1 | 
"Tis yours toraiſe=—or fonk him in the ſea. Ns: 415 WW 5 Fl . | 


Let Candour 7 roceed-to * the 
" That xc Chart, of” ae, 


VR 0 0-S r 


- Written by a Friend, to ha he been r 13 
th charaQer of the Tmgie Mule. _- he 
Deligned for Mrs. BARRY," |, 
 9u2ens of Genius freun whoſe hands a bord 
T his night awaits. the laurel of reward! © . 
8 deu, the Tragic Muſe, in Britain's name, + _ 
Comes to anneunce the' merits of tis claim.” 15 e 
J I Aue led him timorous: to His field, | 
Au bade iim dare his country's. guautler , 
Bade him afpire to vault her ary b breed, 
+ : 35 humbly floop to mount peter, fy n d. 
Long lad 1 fan his atient merit to 
In ling chaplets e a foreign e fol; 
_ Whilht, here, tranſplanted by Ris Ai — 
Italia' Jonours bloom'd in Albion*s Iand. 
Long had I mark d, as fuck exotic bought 
Dintent le woue to vet oY modeſt brows, 8 
kf ſpirit that in paths untrod' A 
Might ſnatch the nobler foliage of this ſhore. 
Plead with the hopes, that I had now os 
3 future Jon, from whom the buſtin n pride 
Sat To this my faveurite ſte, again 1 77 riſes $7: 5 
Eos I touch'd his ear, e r0 Pp a 2 a, 
44 Wither my Wade pegs chime (1 5 
« Buds here-no bauhtrous leaf to deck thy kad? 
% Are thefe once Mering ſkies fo o,, nc], 
66 T hat Genius dates not Wade th inclement blaft 7 
4% Come, let me leud tier, where my ſons" yore 
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JJC. 
d M adtive powers, aloft, beſtrode the clouds - 
« Inſpir'd by kind acclaims of ſhouting crowds. 
0 725 thee, where Shake ſpear wav'd the myſtic rod, - 
And ſaw #new.creationsvait [Ris nod... 755 
© Rehold where Terror, with eccentric ſtride, 
cc Burſts, like a torrent from the mountain's fide | 
* Re fold where gentle pity heaves the figh, 

« Fluicing the fruitful conduit of the eyel 
« See love at: whoſe approach, the airy Miles. 
* Of Mirth and Freedom, or the jacund Smiles 
G ſweet. content, difpersd in wild affright, 
„ Mount on their filken wings and take their flight.- 
See Fealauſy ibis hideous' form: uprear, | 


e .T me the quick brand, and ſbake tbe vengeful ſpear 5 
« While, eleſe behind, fell Anguiſb aud Diſdain 
& Stalk ſullen by; and ſwell his gloomy: train. 


« Mark where: Deſpair: points to ſome diftant:ground,, 


On blaſted yews, where Night-birds ſbriet around, 
Mere yatuning Tumbs add forror to the niglt,, 
« And Meteors flaſp their. momentary lig lt. 
«© Here mark thyſelf, what varims objetts riſe, 
et Nor: truſt the: medium of another”s eyes.” N 
I ſpote—and Genius ſtrait began to ſpread 
His ready Plumage, and my voice bey d. 
Adventurous, thence he dares this night aſpire 1 
i yours, ye Britons, tien, with kind applauſe," Ek 
Fo fan*the a [hindled-ivi your: cauſe I 
Nor be it ſaid, when on your mercy. thrown, 
Lon fiſter every;ſparks' but -what*s yotr on. | 
From your dread ſentence, crown dwith laurels u 
T ardently expect to greet-a Sen: 
The Palm Þ have depoſited with you, Nba 
And truſt, your hearti-to give it where ii due: 
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Act 1 SCENE, — 


Tasse, Ae, 1 


TAZ, 


At GENOR,” Gill Bithynia niuſt t retain. WEIS TY 
The ſword uolheath'd, and itil} remov'd ah.” * 
Shall Peace, in vain gefir'd, mock every _- 8 

Of dear domeſtic happineſs—the lea 4 uk 
Of factious princes, whoſe FOI 125 
Has vex'd this bleeding lan yield oY 
To Lycomeges' arma, or rather tin 
Before the genius of your noble friend. 
Len, Arlgzes, bred in diſtant reglms, BY * 
A wanderer 0'er the face of earth, muſt Bail 
Phe. bouf that led bis eps to tread your ſeil, 
And gave him Teramenes for his friend. 
Tera. Tho' now the rage of ciyil rife is 25 
ng well thou know'f, to-morrow's ſun dechn'd, 
is next returning beam lights up the day 
. That endg the tnyce with Pontus, and demands 
Our Hrongelt tome: 19 INE ©" mightier foo, 
10 Dube. * IO 
Aget ©  Five-returaing ſs 
* charig'd your vernal groves, fince as the 13 
I Of Famedeclargs, your armjes met and fought 
F | On Hippias' banks, hat time your martial powers 
881 (Forgive a if report mild: my tongue.) | | 


-Bow'd to a oreigh. 
Tera. e 
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Is 
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* 4 4 * — 3 
\ 1 


0 hk 
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Of active valour, by his generals ſtill 


Then, midft the laughter,” fell a fuerifice 
To iron war, our king's lamented ſon; 
A youth, the early darling of his ſire, 


: I The ſoldier's bp and nurſling of the field. 
Asen. Oft have I heard Polemon's name, whoſe brard. | 


Unpractis d atm encounter'd Artabaſus, 
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+ Maintain'd the field, and thro' the nations ſpread, 
__ His:martial{terrors; till that fatal day,” - 
When Hippias, down his current, dy'd with blood, 
The frequent corſe and glittering enfi ign bore: 


N 


4 


And from his ſword. recety'd a glorious death. 
Tera. But tho' the time's neceſſity compell d 


|,  Bithynia to the truce; fill; ſtill the thought / 


- Of his 5 rankled in the boſom | 
Of our afflicted monarch, ſtill the hope, 


Tho' diſtant hope of vengeance, glow'd within,. Tn | 


And fed eternal hatred in his ſoul. 


F While now to Pontus“ bounds, his army ſpreads Th 
Its conquering legions, he forgoes ide ſkate FP 


Of Nicomedias? palace, to reſide 


4 5 
15 r 


3206 1 


5 Amidft this city, whoſe oppoling pol il: 5 | a. 
Riſe on the kin gdom's edge, and dare the fo. 


. „Ae. 1 25 ſpeaks your: Tival great, and gre he 


| raiſe 
of ih and wiſdom to the king of "LEG 3. 
And more, is ſaid, his ſon, amidſt the ns © 


Of Rome's immortaFlegions, diſtant far 


From Pontus, learns the rugged trade of n 
And gathers kurels! in is dfooming age, 
That veterans view with ehvy: his return 0 {Ha 


Sies carneſt of new triumphs. 


Tera. Let him comes © 


Would yet. Arſetes aid Bithynia' s cauſe ” 


- His ſword with brave Orontes join'd, whoſe land 


Muſt ſway the ſcepter of 'Bithynia's -: 7 
Might fix th unſteady wing of vigory * 
To Lycomiedes! bapds. | 


; We 
$214 8 


FL. 


* 


Agen. Orontes' valour 


Four ſovereign deenis to merit Cleonice, - 
W hoſe Mev he 


rſakes the pomp of courts, .. 


= 


4 ſplendid caſe of 18 8 a to need 


+ father's 
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| 2 ather's eps, i the Hang. of var... 3 6 


ADB AGEDT 


But far Arſetes, thoy remembereſt w ell iin 
Wben firſt he jgia'd/to chine bis ſocial arms, Te 


- He. pledg'd his fauh for: five. returning N 81 wit 


To abide your welcome gueſt, and now the b 
Wanes in her ſilver b.. 0 
Tera. 0 What ſays Agenor ? | 
My mind, the” loth, recalls each nnn. $34 
But ftill 1 bop'd Arletes might be won 
To breathe our friendly air, fill mix d among Fan 
Bithynia's warlike ſons, now hovering o'er 
The verge of hoſtile Pontus, When the time 
And place concurr'd to pour with ſudden 68 
The ſtorm of conqueſt on aur hated fos, 
To avenge a form, a Worth ſo like err 
. * . . 
+,» | fenter A8 I». bes 
3 187 Below d ; 9c lay . 
"Youth; at thy preſence; buds with bloom oY 
Such as I was, when, on Arabia's ſands, . 
I cruſh'd the wandering robbers of the deſert. 
Arſe. My lord, 400 partial friendſhip ever finds | 
| New praiſe for your Arſetes ; if I claim 


+1 7 


Of merit aught, here Heaven receive my thanks, / Fr 


That bade we wield the ſword: for Lycomedes. 

Tera. And yet Arſews now methinks for 
'To prize our country's honours z whale — 3 
Of friendſhip holds no more his changing hea 1 
That beart, which once I preſs d with tranſport Ws 
Which ſeem'd with mutual tranſport to receive 
The love I praffer'd, hen my boſom glow'd . - 


. With warmth of gratitude to him, whoſe arm... 


Snatch'd Teramenes from i . ee 
U- s fierce Lyſippus aim d the blade N 1 
t my defenceleſs head, when you = din... 

(Till then upknown} and fav'd me fram the foe... 
Arſ. "Twas ſure ſome happy ſtar, bis led my Us | 
At. that bleſt moment if I far ers 8 
Of Teramenes, I preſery'd indeed 
A faithful counſellor for Lycemed es, 
An army's chief, but for myſelf a Nied. "i 
er And d pls hou, mY ar 


ay 
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1% QO:L/E ONT CE: 
Tie baods| Gibt Pes ne es unt Doe” 
Of conqueſt, taught by thee—now when the greats 1570 = 
Th' important moment comes, on hich depends TY, ; 
Our monarchs fame, our vengeance=led by thee + - 8 
And brave Orontes, we have ſtemm'd the nde 1 5 
Of inbred tumult: every rebel head "ans en] 
No lies ſubdued, and fluſh'd: with 8 ſucceſs,. ” 
Our foldiers no demand, with lond acelaim, r 
To pour their fury er yon hoftile 2288 r e 
Beneath Anſetes and Orontes. | | 8 OB: Ik 
Be witneſs babe e honour lng NI 
Has chanlleng d my departufe yet, till no, 2 
I wavy'd obedience to the frequent calls | 
Of duty; but the flame of civil-broils © 
At length ſubſiding thro*.yout troubled e, 
T muſt (forgive me, chief, forgive me, friend,) „ 
Vield to the powerful voice, and quit Bithynia. | 
By every toil my ſword has known in battle, * $214; ALE 
But moſt the toils Tſhar'd with Teramenes, © Yo 
Unwilling and eompell'd,” I leave your de 4s 
And quit a country dearer than my oO w. 

Tera. Farewell, Arſetes; think that Tenne 
Feels from his inmoſt foul the fx d reſolve 
Of him, whom once he fondly deem d by „ ee N 
From all mankind ſelected for his friend. e 
I'Il ſeek the king no leſe will he reg ret 
Arſetes loſs, whoſe preſence might 9 5 
His wiſh'd revenge, and fix his kingdoms gory. [Paik 

4 AksE TES, AEN. 
hs Agen. Why droops Arſetes ? Ol diſcover all 
Thy ſecret'grief and let Agenor ſhare irt. 
- * Arſe. Indeed thou doſt my every thought is tine, 
My other ſelf; my boſom's counſellor! | 
What needs' there: more to rend my heart, to a. 
My torturd ſoul; while: loitering here Þ 788875 
My native foil, the voice of filial duty => 
Chides my delay, yet Love, the powerful G 
: Reigns in my breaſt, and mocks each ſettled bree: 
Come, my Agenor; with thy friendly aid 
Confirm my thoughts, and teach me yet to tread,” 
> EF 1210 ee "_ hive: 2 58 [Pa wat | 
4 0: [4 


__ 


* . A } 6: 21D D < 11 
10 quit 5010 where all my joys are ee 
To tear myſelf ſrom love and Cleonice— ER 
Barn never keene 0 PH A 
| IE 
" Think: who you. are, to COT — eaven 0 | 
Your virtues—Shall a kingdom's horns + half 
Ty FT . Go on— ' i | 
8 ie honeſt chiding—Shall a Kingdom 1 
(Thus would'ſt thou ſay) on whom th E * 
Of thouſands look for happineſs, on hom 8 
A father fixes every deareſt hope 0 
To ſee himſelf renew d to diſtant times, 8 
Fal he, forgetting all the claims of glory, an 
rgetting all the ties of filial guy, ,, 
3 De x his longiag people of their prince, 0 
And from his fire with-hold 2 darling ſon ? | 
\ Say—ſhall Bithy nia's hoſtile lands detain, s 
From Artabaſus ſight his laved Pharnaces ? 
- O! no—Agenor-—thou. baſt fir'd my foul ;- 14 
My father !—yes, I will embrace the e. I 
Ot him, whole Jove reproaches my . a „ 
Yet never, Cleonice, {hall this breaſt 15 N 
Forget its wonted flame: — Is it a crime . 
5 To adore the ſum of all her ſex's graces,- Cs 45 
Tho! wayward chance has plac'd the hopeleſs bar 3: 
| Of lineal enmity between our loves; ] 
Agen. And yet, eee ; the indulgent hand of of 
ate, . 20 
Perchance may. wea ve your future ay of life.” +1 
With threads: of brighter dye: even. love aſelf_. f 
| . May find a way to clear the; gloomy be | 4 5 
Diſcord perhaps may once.agan'extingwih,.. . 
Her hated torch hat fires the rival aon. 
And Cleonice be the bond of peace; l 
Too long, already, ſtrangers have we * 
| Ale fron FO a6 ines 1 oro 1 
Sent you beneath my fatber's guar care, 
To learn, hard. .lefſons/1 the { Rhool of Slorys- 2 > 
| = ſure the. parent ſuffer d in that abſence;. :..; 
Which, as a B. his 1 deem d would alle 
Tour * and fit you for 2 A 
"Arſe... Yes, my Agenor, o his tendereſt e 
Have warn'd me to return, when circling time 
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Had e the'y riod fd for my for-mp-departure's - 92 15 : 
Or when che pau of arms; on honours duty FO: Wy = = 
Feen, me to quit che heſt of Rome: 3 
Agen. Aud Fan prince PLS 2 
Are. And yet rus; Agro, 
1 feel each juſt repronch -le land indeed! 
I left, and journey d oer a length of ſoilil. 
When fate {for ſure was more thun cbm mon fortune) 
Proiupted my ſtegs to trend Bithynia's rem 
8 Where Lyeomed vag d inteſtine Wer 
| _ Withrebel arms. Ur) Thy v4 11S Y* 55 Non 2 
IA. 7% 1 Thy generous valeur Gens 
Ward by! (the oa en See 0 kings, to uifert : 
A prince's rights; forgot thy country's be:: L 
Ae. Full weil thou know I you'd to 9 


5 all the ſolemp ties that bind mankind. 14 10 
eber to revell, while in this hoſtile land FTI 3G! 
wy country or my birth. this; urg d by "py 968 
I twore, when firſt 1 told thee my-deſign, Foods FO >, 
55 To gaz E 08: Cleonſc&s. wondrous charns LON | 
. il: Nai ener Gif, Oak, en 
1 1 t imports to keep the mighty ſecret::: 1 5 
Ale! my friend; I tremble; had your father | | 
Been conſcious' Whither fortune led the ſteps 2 9 1 
Of lis Pharntces ; could he know the land | ; 
Of Lycomedes now detains his ſon - the deb 4:7 | 
T der ſcarts a thouſand fears: Aebi | | 
Some dreadful.chance betray you to the e: I 1 5 
I I ſhydder the 3 let us hene: 5 
And to che longiug tr of Pontus gꝗ , - 1 10 7 | - 
. A blooming herd,” premis'd oft iv wan: © | 
Then lexus haſten by my father's ade 7 355 
17 now adiute y0¹.ſor Phertiecey once 1 15855 * 
Never d his Tiriddutes— i l 
Arſe. HH] Po Avant een Wiki Hes wen Lis > 4 
{ 


—_ 


- ar hel@ hint =Artabaſaviohly 100 1254 | 
Could a 4 n — on * 2 
The e, tex m W 0 | 
ES ned. ng fatal ries Rapp P46 6 5 8 N 
That ſua teh d hit from u; -O myT6v'd eee! | 
The ſcene is preſent to my eyes I ſee gy | 

40 The battle e ardent e ty 10 | 
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His hand experiencd pviuted nt che files 
Of rigid war, and taught me where t dri v“ © 
The thunder ef the fichd 3- Whew N 

A diſtant urraw tent with deaidly-vim, N pb 
Piere d his brave bre: .“ 
n "aw end ue esse, 

| k bring not 2 * coſe,” 

; | | 

The ln biet * take,” 75 re) | 
, This laſt embrace ul let the dear remen ce 
< Of Tiridates' counſvls move his f prince, VR 
„And, for my fake. be ind to my 7 Hens Feber Gore 
He could; more; but leſt im thee h 

Of truth and amity—ſince which my fout 
Has held thee ever partner of het fame, 
Her better half, her other Tiridates ! | | [Embrace 
Agen. Bam indeed thy Tirid 

My father, from thy ſeats of bliſs and 8 

See, how thy prince rewards thy loyal faith, 


And, in his love, ſupplirs a parents — . ; EN | 


And yet, forgive me; prince, thy words awake 
Remembrance of that day for ever wenge er 
———My {lr 557 1.7 1A 
Arſe. LIES. Bop: Go, an Sue my ut 1 

Reſolx et are d provide hate er requires 
To quit this court to quit my Geese 
Tho death is in the thought thy pieet xy, 
Reproaches mine. ere yet the mounting „ | 
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Oron. Soon ſhall we lead th'embattled ſquadrons: forth 
On Artabaſus—ſhould this boaſted fon 


Return, tho? Faoqueſt plum d he comes perhaps 
A ew 3 f 
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. Gives _ 3 neryes l- Ve powers of vengeance | 1 


Hear, hear a father's voice, and thro” his +l LED 
Reach Artabaſus' heart, that years. pr] . 


Of tedious expectation, now at'length -:/ 10 e 


Return d and ſcarcehy welcom' du he Rr fall be 
A dreadful. ſaeriſiet then thro the ſenſe, 1 5 — 4 

The thrilling ſenſe of fond parental: wag * 
Bx his Pharnaces let him know the 
Of Lycomedes,; when Polemon fell! 


9 


1er and. Alsisez. 6h 


8 WH .Cuponner,.. . : 
8 2 of comfort tis in Vain. Arſnde; 575 
1 Arfetes leaves us my xelentleſa ſeorn, 8 85 
Impell'd by frantic Irn the madneſs . 9 5 
Of woman's love, drives from Bithynia's: court Z 
he Grit of warriors : his right band, chat ſtil! 
eld Victory (captive; now to happier realm 10 | 
ball beat his/fortune and bis fue —the ſunn 
That riſes on the war, ſhall ſee our troops 8 
Pale and diſmay d for their Arſetes loſt. 2 1 4 


"Enter u 
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Who knows the event) —the ſüme ru) HONEY 


May bluſh upon Bithynia's ſhame, /and;gild 
With favouring reys the tent of Artabaſus, 
May ſmile upon his arms; while Lycomedes 


Curſes each day . ue: ſpreads his name. 


Arfi. Alas! 2 1 frie woes warmthof temper 400 
T be glaomieſt proſpects of imagin d terror — 
Tho Fortune. no oy: fromi——— |. 

7 4 "EN Thee too, Arfinde, 
Thee have I wrong'd—=forgive thy 1 
Art thou to blame, if, fram'd for gentleſt paſſions, 


hy breaſt; the ſeat df 5 Innocence and love, 


Coofelt the manly. beauties of Arſetes, 5 > 
Not bound by erũel ties of fame or dut 

Rouze, rouſe, my ſeeble virtue —yes, {7 fool 
New ſtrength, aud thould Arſetes yet remain 

I think, Arſinöde Heaven, ſupport the thought! 
I think, -I could reſolve to n bim to . 
But ww, thy father 0 


dess. 
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Enter Ter amen. 
Fer. Ail che hopes we form'd << Fd 
' Ta keep Arſetes here, diſſolve in air: EF 
hus oft, preſumptuous man too fondly 16% 


Ideal good: the hero, whom, we deem'd. 
Secure by every tie, declines the hand _ -- | 
By Hymen given, endow'd with wealth and honours 
While candor bluſhes on his modeſt cheek, | 

He owns Arſiröe's virtues, owns the fate 


That now forbids him to receive her love, 
Or longer to remain Bithynia's gueſt. 


Cleo, Still ant thon true, Arſetes ! 
Ter. My Arfröz,. 


Why heaves thy 'boſom ?—Still.o our pines Gods 


We git will ſmile. 


Af. My lord, Arſi ö: ſtands | 

Prepar'd for all—be witneſs, Heaven! how = F | 
check d each flattering hope: forgive, my n 
The involuntary ſigh! 52 8285 the laſt . 
The fruitleſs effort of expiting paſſion! 

Ter. Call up the thoughts that ſuit thy ſex and rank; 
Time ſhall, with lenient hand, relieve thy anguiſou, 
Thy princeſs, with the gracious warmth of Giendlhi iendſhip 
Shall ſhed the balm of 'comfort in thy wounds: £5 
—Still-art thou ſad?—permit me, Cleanice, + 
Awhile retir'd with dear paternal counſels, 

To arm her tender breaſt, that peace again. 
May chaſe deſpair and eaſe an anxious father, 
[Exit with Atſinde. 

Cle: alone. 'Tho' my heart joys, to find Axſetes cs 
Still am I wretched—yet again methinks, , 

Fain would I once again hebold that face 

Where love, where faith but O ! *tis madaeſs 12 

Dcom'd to Orontes, when the lonely hour 

Invites to ſhades of ſorrow, tyrant duty 

Makes even.my grief a crime—but let me till, 

Let me once more, while yet without reproach _ 

{| may indulge che ſi ght, behold Atſetes, 

Take the af ſad adieu=—and like a-wretch 

That ſhivers on the precipice of fate, 

1357 the parting ble of peace and happineſs, | 
Then fink at once co * Orontes, 1 
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Ere yet the night aſcends, to Pontus camp! 
Pbarnaces will return ; even now we heard -- 15 
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8 c E N k, bell 0 {ook 


. Lycomedes, Teramenes, and. 'Orontes; | | $4 


H. The Gods have heard oor vows; my ee. 


From certain tidings, that the prince's uur. 


Receivd by Artabaſus, bad e | 155 f 5 
His near approa | . 


5 Are paſt, th' advaneing troops by Areas ed 


772 29 wait uncertain aid-permit-tbe foe . 


Ter. My liege, the enemy 


. Will feel new vigour from "he ene 95 


Of young Pharnaces—ere a few ſhort days 


FA 


Will. join our arms; United e our . ah 
Eh Ti, LY. 


May ruſh to certain conqueſt, | on 
Oron. /Teramenes, e 
„ Forgive me, if my ſaul revolts Bold UT Fg 5 55 ' 

Which frigid prudence dictates hall we then 


Fd 
_ Fi | 1 
. 55 14, 5 4 


Remain inglorious, ſculk within our e, 


ather ſtrength and courage from the preſence | 


OF is Pharnaces ?—O1 forbid it virtue! 


That virtue which has fired Bithynia's ſobs 4 ae, b Yo 
Ts glorious conqueſt and extended fway ! -. 
Dc. My-empire's hope ! on whoſe facceeding . 


Fg Sits expeQation : this Pharnaces ill 


Tutns every ſcale of fight; his towering 1 8 


Enthuſiaſt of the battle, looks with wed Op 


1. 


Os vnlger honours w—— e 


Oron. To this boaſted hero, 


FIT Deck d io his foreign triumphs, wa the trump | 


Of tern defiance, that Pharnaces arm 


May meet with mine before the camp, and gire e 


A glorious opening to the morn of war! 
He. —Tis nobly utter d thy impatient fword 


May find employment—to the hoſtile camp * 


A. berald ſhall to-morrow bear our challenge 
To this Pharnaces, in the lied field © © 
Next day to en ee in ſingle fight, the e, 


1 £ 


Bithynia's king ſhall ſend but ſince hee” 
Of my Oroates, on the great event 
E haogs—to thine fx warriors + more; 

| Joip FRM dauntleſe names, AE 


FE of 5 4 
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ere 61 . c . BAR TORS OP 4 Os 


on Lit inftant nil 81 

£ Decide the combatant ; or 90 "ax, „ 3 

5 Without the chance of lots, Orontes' word. 
25 Which here he tenders, vow ing from aqui PB 5 


; FB To tear his recept ſpoils, and to the manes | 

Of your Polemon ſhed bis Wie or fall | 

Himſelf a victim, happy i in the applauſe - 

Of bis 11 ee and his W tears. 

Enter Arſezes, . | 15 

| 48 Permit. me, fr, ſinc time with raph wing 1 

Now mocks my ſtay, to waken your remembrance _- 

| That call'd by fate to other ties which rar | 

de duty muſt enforce, Arſetes now e . 

Adern! to leave the court, reluctant leave 

That court, where Lycomedes' royal band Het 

' Sheds layiſh-honoyrs,on his poor deſert. 
' Tye. Yet ere thou goeſt, thy valout that bas . 

Suſtain'd our arms, may add ane labout motre: 

For ſtill methiaks, Arſetes, would my ſoul 
Detain thee here; but fate, I know not why, 

In thee from Lycomedes tears a hero, 

Whom neat Orontes he eltcem'd his ſon; 

This very now, ere thy artival here IEF. 
A challenge was decreed to dare Pharnaces © ES 
To fingle hght—Orontes, 'midft rhe lift rn pan 
Of noble candidates for fame, demands \ 
The ꝑlatious petil, let us add to theſe 15 

| Arſetes” name, r inſtant lots decide 
The champion fated on bis venturous bond . 

| To bear Bithynia's yvengeance— | 

* Ar]. Laſide] Hal what means | 

My wayward deſtiny! ? K 

| Oron. Behold the champion ay . 

Thy choice ſelectsſee, Lycomedes, 8 1 . 

Suſpenſe is on his brow—ls this the e e 

Whoſe arms ſo of. IPOD „ 

Arf. Yes, tis the man, Orontes! . 

Who foughs Bithynia's battles; he whoſe: 8 

But Ia calm. —No, Lycomedes, think nat 

Iihrink from bonour's;triak—fbould the lot 

Bring forth Arſete's name believe me, ir, Nr 

Whate'er Pharnaces—l 1 25 perhaps tn on | 256% * 
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7 Can boaſt kerowil:Suctch! 
Beyond a mortal's power, by Heaven alone 


-= , 


7 That love, Which once I deem'd was mine ehobe. 


What had I done to merid{-wheo my bar ers 


Am doom'd his victor, when the world halt ow 22 
That what Pharnaces was, ie then Arſetes; © 
Lyc. Enough, enough; thy zeal, Oronres, bing 


Prompts thee too'far ; nor thou Arſetes, wed 


Orontes far warmth---to dare beyond 
Ihe leyel 


mankind, and bravely reach 65 TS ; 
At virtue's height, is all that human Nn 5 


2 5 


entbzon'd above, 1 1 ks 


Comm iffion'd, crowns the deed nb w let us beute 


The lots once drawn, ſoon as the fated morn 5 oF 
Aſcends- che ſteep to 1 897785 height, - 


55 knight ſhall wait the 6 ö 15 
la, Lye. Ter. and o 
Ys alone. Deity 4005 = 


Of ind evenis l. fz, whither wotldſt thou 4 


Fharnaces now ?---yet let me once again n 
Behold my Cleonice, then forſake LORD der e 
This fatal realm, no more a feign'd' ally Sat. 
To tread with hoſtile ſtep Bithynia's Eber e e 
Enter Cleonice, 
She comes Once more tis given me to addreſs 5 
My Cleonice-—midft ſurrounding 1 r abe 


Tet happy, i I once again can pouBůt 1 1 
My ſoul's full arguiſh hete - e 
Che: e r e 


Wbat ſhall I ſay ? how Peek my older wulf? 


I fear too much I Wrong d thee ; tho? our fate 
Can ne er unite us, yet f feel my heart 
Will ne ver caſt Arſetes from the throne e 


Where Love had plac'd him— . ky, 1 00 
+  Arſ. O! thou ol waking Þ- r 


W 


| - With anguiſh bled - yas 467 
Cleo. Alas I thought thee fals, „3 fs 
And tho' I knew thou never could t be mine, fo we +; 
I could not bear another ſhonld receive 


4 p 


Another Cleonice! is there tben 560 KF 


Amidit the blooming circle of your ſeõn dard 


A maid whoſe 5 treacherous onus has 
* Traduce * fad? . be 


1 


2A e l + oo 
| Che. The kivg and Teramenes | T | 1 | 
© \ Declar'd th purpoſe to eſpouſe Ginge: 5 
- Fir'd at the thought, my raſh Up phe: tempt p 
: Thou know'ſt the nfs _ * TH 
. Forbear, I know too wuch : „ 

For this, thou could'ſt I - TY the, man 
That lives not but in thee ; bid the ſame breath 
That warned my love to rapture, like a froſt 
Nip every bloſſom of my future hopes r 
Thou never lov dt 
Cleo. Then wherefore am I wretched ? 1 15 | 
Unjuſt Arſetes'! give me back, ye powets, 
That bleſt indifference, when as yet this pulſe 
f Had never learnt to beat, theſe nerves to tremble 
Wich fear, ſuſpenſe, with all the nameleſs train 
That baniſh peace for ever—In Otontes 
1 view'd a Prince, to whom paternal care 
Had pledg'd my nuptials;/ till a iranger's virtue 
Drove every thought from Cleonice's breafl 
Of intereſt or ambition Kill remember 
I will- I would retain the inbred: dignity 
That ſuits the daughter of Bithynia's king 
Enough, Arſetes, that my ſoul has ſtoop'd 
To own her weakneſs—yet fince cruel TRE. 
Forbids our union, when thy heart ſeleQu 
Another love, 'may-every happineſs © 
That crowns the fondeſt pair 3 | 
Arſ. O! never, never! „ 
This boſom traitor to its firſt 
_ Glean;) The Kg — DEL | 
| Enter . | 
| Lye. Well doſt thou honour bere the man bay 
May turn the tide of victory m * Mga?” 
Behold Arſetes, now decreedto.mect - BENTH 
In combat with Pharnaces—knaw, the lots 
Of fate ate drawn ; our fame is ĩn 1975 handes | 
Thou art our.champio | a FLEE 
Arſ. Since the will of of deſtiny . n 
Seals me thy warrior; till the morn diffolves P85, 
Ine truce with Pontus, let me from the court. 
| Awhile retire, on ſomething that concerns? 
i Ka _ my ee the * of a 
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n a * * 5 4 * 4 1 25 
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Shall itike the altar on the foreſt's ed; n 


To Mars devoted, there thy guard ſhall had Hears | y 


A champion arm d to r ien oe. e 30 


If Artabaſus ſon, accept the war, 


Lyc. Till then the boon be all thy oy d-, dan, 


Bithynia, or Bithynis's king, from t 


[eo ſe Yet is there more! O, no! 7 f fate has long 
7 8 


Excites each feat—for thee my prayers wall pierce. © 
75 * s awful throne . yet muſt thy victory | 


But what befits thy honour—ſhould ſucceſs. . 
Attend our hero $, arms, theſe walls ſhall riog 

With joyful pzais, and to crown the oy © HE 

With jubilee, the day that ſers-us free NT 


From ſuch a foe, Orontes'to the altar h | 
Shall lead his Cleonice; and the'garlands  * | 


Of Hymen's triumphs mingle wit the palms. ; | 
Which victory diſplays—The important hour 85 A | 


mands my counſel hence till next we meet, 


' Farewell--and ſhould Pharnaces, 2 by victue, bog 
Accept our challenge may Polemon's _ TED 
-_ = on thy lance=a' mother's : grief and 5 


Edge thy keen faulchion, at a father's fake 15 55 : 4 


7 Infuſe new ſpirit in the day of 3 
- Thet every eye may view with tears of tranſport 
Arſetes laurels and Bithynia's glory ! (Retr 


a : Cleonice, Arieies: 95 
= - Cheonice. - 


own'd in the diftant proſpe&—now _ viſion 
Draws near, and miſery with rapid ſpeed 
Rides on the advancing hour — thy life Ait, 55 
Expos d to peril in to- morrow's field - + 


Sf I 


m me a wretch-fgf.ever—led to grace . 


Thy triumph in Oronfyy! hated bande! 


Demand this ſacrifice i and ſhould the event 
Of battle crown'thee with the victor's wreath, 
Andi til} Birhynia's vows detain-thee here; 
'.  Arſin6e be thy bright, thy dear reward 
hn fin thee, 555 Arlſetei—yez—O Heaven 
ö o 1 weep—let her ey _ dap! agony] , 


* 4 — * 
** 


"IQ $ 
Ky 9 12 9 
"gw * * . by = * 
x . 14 : 
3 * hy | 4 e 
[ * 1 0 . ; + 2 4 * 
. r LY 1 &. - £ * 5 , "i , 
4 q - * f by ” 
+ -> = F - 


+ 


Yet be it ſo—fate, honvur, Wirte al 


— — 


Aa 
| 4 
* * v 4 A 
P 4 * F: " 
: 5 


2838 


1 * - * 
* 
- 


hs 


. ᷣ . . 
. Still thou know'ſt noetet 
What fate has yet teſerv'd - the enſuing combat 
May clear a myſtery; which till new compell d 
My bleeding heart had kept from all from thee} 
| Then by each paſt, now hopeleſs hour of love,  - 
Still cheriſh in thy breaſt the gentle flane 
Arſetes kindled, till the expected ſuiunn — 
Sets on the battle's fate; our fate perha s 
Hangs on the equal batance—Cleonice |. 
Will ne'er refuſe theſe moments to Arſetes; +. 
Thou know'ſt not what I feel for thee, my ſoul © + 
Labours beneath a load of ſecret n 5 
While danger, ambuſh'd in a thouſand form, 
Waits every ſtep, and thteats my way with ruin. 
Cleo. Thou haſt prevail'd, Arſetes; and whateer' 
The fateful birth that waits to be diſclos dd,. 
y love ſhall hope the event. 8 
Arſ. The day declines, „ | 5 
And warns me hence 
Cleon. O Heaven! we meet no more 
Till that eventful time! yet go, Arſete  - ' 
Go whither glory calls Hear, every Power! 
Raiſe o'er his bead the buckler of defence. 
Pluck from the hoſtile hand the nerve of ſtrength, © 
And bring him victor home—nor let a ter 
From Cleonice ſtain the hour that givr es 
thynia ſafety, and Arſetes fame! [Exit; 
i , oc ns a £77: 
Methinks my pulſe more quickly beats, and all - 
| My ſpirits route, as nearer to the goal 7 8 : GS 
Verges my fate. Enter Agenor. 
„ ten 5 
Age. O, my friend! T 
Reflect what petils hover round ; ſome GW 
Forgive me, prince I) chat frowns upon our raſhneſas, 
= wg: Narr that threatens noẽ-·  - 
his combat by the king propos d- 
Ar. O, wherefore 2 . VVV 
Did not Orontes matk the champion's lot, 
Then Fate, perhaps——But yet, my friend, this fight, + 
This myſtic fight, may work ſome means to uncavel |} 
The knot of deſtiny— The hour now prefſes; _. 
The herald ſoon will ſeek my father's camp, Age. 


goers % + 
__ * N 1 
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Eo Me 


e. Then let us hence {—The: Saclike Fon of 
70 E463 Pontus Henk he wel +3, 10 
Impat jent wait to ſee t nes ee „ ie 5 4 8 
vie tories won in diftant climes, attend 5 1 
Each be 
With expeRation, pants to view that face | Nil 15 
Wbere Mars propitious in life's opening pt ime - 
With youthful graces e MAPS 
Tour father tos 8 
Asſ. 1 feel, I feel it here! Het ns NIN, 
- The godlike, virtuous 4971 "hy e 


My foul is up in arms ir ſee 15 Ds . 


Artabaſus dirting thro' the ranks . 
wh ardent looks—methinks 1 hear him chide; 


2 - 


Witch fon paternal warmth; bis tardy ſon. 5 e 


Now, on his reverend cheek, where age 

J To ſhed its ſilver Honours, ſtands the tear 

288) of tenderneſs, while all the -parent longs 

8 ſee. thoſe features ripening into man — . 
hich laſt he Mew'd in early bloom—l hear 

The ſhout of f charging | hoſts I the neigh of feeds 5 

The bat Joins, and no Pharnaces there! 

Now danger ftalks around, and Artabaſus—— 

- DiftruQting F fly, fly my beſt Agenor,. 


F wh to redeem our fame, and fave a father! [Extunt, 


EEG: SCENE, another apartment. 
„ Fnter Orontes and th un. 
| "a Compoſe yourſelf, my lord. i 
Oron. 'Zopyrus, never 4 e : 
Was it for this I deem'd his 8 i 
And now behold him with Orontes —WA . 
In glory 's liſt—nay more, by partial fortune 
3 s Champion I— Should be fall, 5 
He leaves a name in arms to cope with mine - 
Bat ſhould he conquer Hell is in that thou 10 ; 
Who knows, Zopyrus!—whither mayitheki 
Too partial views incline 7 The kingdom feed 
From ſuch a foe—Polemon's death reveng'd— © 
He may, perhaps, forget—The crown, Zopyrus, 
That miftreſs-of my ſoul, to which ambition 


"Points every aim, N ee s brow! 
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ening ear, white every ſoldier, warm 1 2 
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Bears not the eoward's ſcruples—there f n 25 


A TRAGEDY, ' 


© Ra What ſays Otontes? 
Oron. This ri ht arm might reach _ 
His life—but policy forbids my hatred _ 
To blaze abrond=—The many blindly dote - © 
On him they ſcarcely kiow—Zopyrus, peak, 2 Ig 
Ari thou my friend : SY 
Zop. Hold=let me think ,—Orontes - 


5 Fa 
. * * 


Perhaps a wa me | 
Oron. Pauſe not, but peak b 
Zop. Tis here | 

,Arſetes muſt not ooo but the word, 

He dies, and dies ere he can meet Pharnaces 1 
Oron. But how? | N 
205. Thou know'ft that 1 command the guard 8 

To eſcort Arſetes from the fave of Mars 

To meet Pharnaces ; from a deſperate band, 

The power of gold, and vaſt reward, "ſhall fiogle. 

A choſen few, that at alignal given £2. 

Shall rid your ſoul of every fear in him: * | 

And more to blind ſuſpicion's eye, their arms, . 

Their veſts ſhall ſeem of Pontus' troops: the deed / 

EffeQed once, the enſuing fight ſhall ſee i 

Theſe tools of our great enterpriſe Dy 

Full in the front of? faughter, that in heat 


Of onſet they may fa, and 7 _ CET NN 
Mock all diſcovery. ' e We 
 Oron. Come to my breaſt "Fo a 
By heaven it ripens well Then, 8 he's * 05 
We lead the troops to well ſeign d as ear ater he 
Where lies the force of Pontus??? | 


Zep. Station'd near or | 
Bithynia's bounds, that: thrice un anon © 
May reach their outmot ard. wor 905 
Oron. Now, hated yl 


Naw triumph for a moment My revenge _ 
Prepares ſuch greeting, never mote thy feeds 25 
Shall thine to vulgar'eyez—on proud Arſetes | TE bh 
„Death ſoon ſhall cloſe his everlaſting gate, 75 16 

" While life ta me diſplays the glorious path 


ab b ie an empire, [Dro 
77 . | ACT Pp > 
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8 4er IV. Sohn. 4 open place 4 . 0 
SEED . Oronzes alone. 2 -( 
1 V TEN CR un, ſeemiag weight ; Dake of, 0 ( 
ain 

This lethar '2y, and be again Otontes. . My TERS 4 
Tue truce is ended all is ſafe—Arſetes + ] 
Accepts our ee ere this Arſeteese 4 
3 1 at the foreſſs edge How ſlowly . 5 1 
e Sragg'd her web, 2 Lat length the day returns WE. 
Too lift | ] 


is beams upon thoſe eyes, that never 
Mluſt view his ſetting ſplendor Seel the kingl— 
Diſſimulation, e thy ſubileſt ſnares, 
_ Teach me to amuſe the fond credulity 5 3 
Of eaſy (fools, -withiſhew. of what wy heart, | 60 
| Diſdains to feel. ut hold = 1 
Enten Lycomedes, ad; 1 
5 Type. Von orient ſun, Cr £447 
5 Tha, glancing from the he re i 3 
The day-ſpring's early-bluſhes, on this morn. we 
- Shines with redoubled luſtre : on this eee, 
That gives Arſetes to the held of fame a 
Our empire's champion 0, my den Ocontes!, | 
This hour, methinks, the band of Heaven once more 
On deſtiny's eternal page begins 8 
To enroll Bithyaia's hbonours—Speak, my foot .. 1 765 
Thy generous foul, now wrapt with b glory, mm 
To ſhare Atſetes danger. | 184 /y 
„;ũ ẽ ew; r. ary 7 » 
Ion my ſpirit over ay e call... SES Hint 
1 Of martial conoflia $. yet; forbid it, Heaven! 4 ö ' 
My heart, impell'd by envy, ſhould repine 9 
To view_anotber/s/hopoure—by the hand | ain 4 i, 
3 Of Mars, the patron of my wars, I ſwear: / 1 
IT There's not a breaſt would ferl Orontet joy, 

To bear the fate my ardent hope dis nee - 
This morm waits the glories of Arſetes. | A 
Dc. O traly great nor think thy noble ſword. 

Shall uſeleſs "al no ſhould the great ent 1 | 
Thy foul forchodes, attend Arſetes 1 65 ; 
Phypyſelf with Teramenes-joid'd;; ſhall pour 3 

880 bg * thoulands on the 8 8 „ oO 8 . ; 


- 


e 


— 
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1 


' Poſſeſs me whole——the; noble mind that draws | 
Its boaſted lineage from a race of kings; . | 


- 
{1 
i! 
. 


Th TxAaGeDy.” 8 
| ok Pontus : Arcas mall arrive to jon f "ny 4 . 
Our 8 arms ; and univerſal victory 


= 


Clap her glad wings—then 527 happy wreath, 
That hope bad form'd, ſhall 'dec the boary rage, Be 
And choral virgins hymn Bithynia's bands as 4320 

Retucn'd id triumph home] Our Teramenes, 
Already now, in pomp of martial pride, Ef | 


Leaves theſe glad walls, and ſwells with war 'sdeep notes | 
The foldier's ardor, While the. plated 189 Si. 
| Heaves on each boſom —_ 1 


Enter Sue, attended. © ay 
6 1 wy Cieonice ek 8 
e now, with bac ward 26, on memo 
ed forgo 55 tten me plas my 2 5 
Owns not thy heart a more than woman's Wing 
On this eventſul moinent — ie 
Cleon. Yes, my foul” 


' eee to greater bopes esch other Wenne 


Now ſleeps ne gleed—while the mightier claims, | 
Gel duty 15 my country's love 


1 
* Cy * 
15 


Of kings, the ſacted delegates of Heaven; 


Should baniſh eyery ſelfiſh view that tends not 


To wide diffuſive good Oh ! ſhould 15 hand : F | 
Of proſperous fortune mark this happy day, N 
What thouſands then would hail with rapture's voice 45 


Arſetes' bleſt return !- fot this event re nn 
Old age hall lift his wrinkled palms i in praiſe ; | ny _ 
The virgin's tears ſhall yanith into ſmiles; | * Y 


Redoubled warmth ſhall nerve the ſoldier's arm; © 
Till conqueſt ſwell the breath. of fame to ſpread * W 5 
Bithynia's deeds, and lift her name to Heaven 
{dead march at a 4, 8 
Loc. Wie e is that ſound ? that martial [ymphony _ 


With Teramenes i —theſe are other . 


Than joy or victory! 


Cleon. The notes of forrow |— 7 OT 5+ Þ 
And now tis filence 10 e At Fs KAT” 
Oron. My heat. | _ 


Beats bigh with anxious hope nd „ 93 0 ä 


. 0 i * 0 nn, CE: 


. Orontes e 


a 


5 Meibes 1. hear Cooke mutmurs of diftre . "Ts 


[3 


Spal loadeach paſſing gale, and every virgin, . 


Wbence is this dreadful pomp d of bar 


And mingled 12 that peal i in A 8 tr | 


Arſetes name 3 
„Aton. Arſetes f—look, my father 
ow-bung trophy and the duſty arms 
Inner in proce 280 a troop of oldies, 10 4 oe * 
72 lowly, ly from 1 e further end o the flage, 
firſt a company tr, ling their lances and trophi 5 


ze dit, then the belmet, ſhield, and lance of Ar- 
19 0 ſeetes, borne by 8 ene ; next Teramenes, 1. 
lat a bier with 'a dead body, covered with a man- 


palm the proceſſion a 
. the lage, al an c ceaſes.] 
| eonice advancin towards the trophies... 


Ha! fre T know that cre! That . 8 „ 


tHe, the ſoldiers Th of «cypreſs and 


Blaz 'd with Arſetes honours — — —_— 


"io % \ # 


Be. Teramenes,,. 


*F 


Ter. I cannot 


I cannot ſpeak 0, royal kit, behold | 
1 or droge champion broken is the lance | 


* 
' : 


4 : 
" +47 


f war, the genius of the battle faints!_ 


Atſe tes is no more lo there be lies 8 75 jo EY 
Pale from the hand of fate, 50 more to wake REES 
| To fame, to virtue, of Birhyaia's cauſe. (Cleo. faints. 


De. My diughter ! — Heaven! why am! 423 un- 
o moy'd!. 


1 When age, . eke not with the ſtroke | 
That now 740 hut ſhe revives remove her 
Fn : 


From this reakingsſcene. "5 
Cleo. Se 4 Yet hold—farbear —— 


Ye ſhall not tear tne hetee—deſpair and grief 


Now freeze my ſeat of life; the dreadful ridings 


Whoſe breaft has known the agonſes of love, _ 


| Lament with me, and mark this day, with 2 Fi, 


HO What means my . 


ncing towards the oY 


293 2 22 WwPrwoetM oO w.crz 
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ol A TRAGEDE” | i 
leon. pardon, Lycemedes ; 25 | 5 

' \Orontes, pardoni—to difſemble further 
5 Were inſult to his corſe -I loy'd Arſetes, 

And I avow my flame 


Oron. In all, my rival! [a Aide. 
Tes Unhappy fer yet chink not 1 will 1 che 3 


Ter. Where now is faith! EE ted 
Where royal truſt in-princes !—while Arſetes 
Thus falls a ſacrifice to murderous treaſon, ß, 
And ends his life by an affaflin's fword'!” 5 abt 
Lyc. Hal murder'd, Teramenes [ons 1 ES 
Oron. Speak ; relate PC MTS | 
Each Horrid-circumſtance lf — « rey, 
Ter. Thou know'ſt, Arſetes Is E217 
Directed, that Zopyrus might'attend ' © .. 
Two hours from dawninggay at Mars's altar: 
But ere th' appointed time, a band of ruffians 
Attack'd the hapleſs youth; in vain his valoür 
Oppos d their fury; ; cover'd o'er with GEN". 
P Senſeleſs he fell; but when Zopyrus came 
And aſk d, with tears, the aſſaflin's name, his es 4 
Then nearly clos'd he rais d, and murmur'd fo: th _ 
Pharnaces' name; and died! oo 2-30 
Oron. (afide.} Be firm, my foul, . 
And hide thy ſecret eee E FELT 
Dc. Tis enough! | wn 
Pharnaces !—Artabaſus Gods, 1 üb 8 ED | 
Cleon. I weep not now my heart would fain aſſume, 
The cruet firmneſs of unfeeling woe! N 
Arſetes murder dl mutder'd by Pharnace ?: 
Where, where was juſtice, where the guardian TTL | 
That watch o'er virtue !—Yet, it will not GN 
My reſolution melts, and Nature pays wa 
This ſtreaming anguiſh to Arſetes memory 75 
c. My child, my Cleonice, in thy be, 
A king and Kader ſhare for prayers and tears. 
Are all an old man's weapons: hoary age, 
That breaks the vigour of Alcides, leaves 
Theſe idle finews Ar as 8 a 
Of W weakneſe! 


19 
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CLEON e E. hay 
Chen, . Why, eternal Powers! 1 e 
Why ie not courage gien to. woman 2. ſhall dot 4065 
Reſentment brace du fex's: feeble am! Wig; 5 
I feel, I feel it ngw—my. boſom. fee 
With fury, with diftration=—See- Poleman, - ＋ „ 
A blegding e nent my mather 
V 


In deaths convul Drag. and loſt Arleien, - 
3 murder d victim of the worſt of foes! - 
Ic. 1 wighty Jove 1. and. ſend ty dad view 
A = | 8 
| i TOO 55 equal ſcaley the.deeds of nend 8 5778 
| Bee, Cleonicge=ſce, wi e.Artabaſus 
1 in the awful trial ſoom my dae, 
nce ſhall rear er ee „ 
Shel Lg forfeit of bis deed. (| 25 | 15 Þ: 
M Tis there Mato ee pot 
2 eee, 
FLIES berg the bier is e. . 
- + 3g comedes,. | Men t 
* Thou gs 55 6B Permit ne hore. 
| =p Io pay one monratul tribute—dnclaſt; looks ? 
To poor Arſetes! re ed he be 
Bes Hoig ! my Ciconice n en een 
Id is too inuch—-forbear leader vier 1 
. Mey Bert thee into frenay. M y 75 
Cleo. No, my father. 
* Ican—l will eng lea the 751 . 
"Ar tes | 1 Lav 
nge ian „ eee RT 
That wraps. his chy-cold-limbs; the fatal bes., 
. Of. Cleoniceſs hand -O, my⸗Atsetesl! Me en 
# Pale, pale, and: lifeleſs 1—mnrgerous lever 0 where, 
1 Whele ate thoſs eyes that ſhed their beams of love 5 
Ona Cleonice ! Where ghoſe lips that wakid 
Ih! heart - felt tenderheſa] - Diſtraction lest we, 
0 Heaven Artes, bear l- While 5 | 
| © Thy kerle white yerhy ſpirin borer 
Der chy cold clag, in pity 7 bg 7 
bb . 0 never ſhall 4 ele eyeꝰlids know; repoſe, 1 835% 45 16a 0 
This breaſt be ſtill d 0 comfort n ο en e 
W „Till this accurs'd Pharnaces---Ha1:—lookithet—: 
. "It e nnd e e 3 | 


>, i bod 


s * 


— 


£3 
I& : 


Has fought my ſoverei 


| The ſame 
| 0 There is no 200m for doubt—the tablets. 


A. TRAGEDY... a 


"Fly. 1 be bleeds: 1——tee there bt dread 1 
Tribunal met, where Minos lifts-the urn ing | 


His juſtice (hall avenge my dear Arfotes!: lab 
He. Her griefs axe wild enen and oth! ber 5 


towW . (io attendants, a they: id | 
Oren; Tears are but woman's ne 9 dier 


A ſoldier pays far other dues—Arſetes - 


Demands Bi ithynia's gratitude Herr reſt - | 175 


Tour honout'd load, while on the cold remains 


Of this. tamented chief, Orontes.vowe e „ 
An offering to- his ſhade O! Sir, permit me 
To ſecond, with my on, the ſoldier's 26 l. 
Lye. Thou art my tilts nh hope, the ay on 8 5 
My kingdom leans all thy courage Oy 19 1 
Go lead the troops to arms... 
Oron. This ſword; that oft 
5 1 be- ebe, 
Thirſts for the blood Tee 1 977 
I ſee the genius of Arſetes lead N 
The embattled ſquadrons, while bis pin l! 
Bicathes | incach breaſt, and marks the foe for 'Vepgexnce; 
1 
. Ie. Be it our care to pay the laſt ſad rites © - vo 
To loſt Arſetes—to the clouds aſcend: 0 uy | 


His funeral :flame, and call the Gods to wies 


Qur grateful tribute to the chief we mourn; 


Then in a ſacred vaſe ſelect with care 


His dear remains, to plact them nest the urn 


- 


Where the loy'd relics of Polemon, borne 


A mournful trophy, ever in our fight, + 
Feeds ſtill out grief, and miniſters the gale. 


That blows.the ſmother'd flame of (506 
[Exeunt, the proceſſion goeng — ate. 
. SCENE, @' private aperÞment. 
Ent Otontes and Zopytus. 
Oren. Deſtruction to my hopes l what Gods averſe 
Could blaſt my fortune further Can it bel 5 
Zopyrus —all our ſchemes abortive thus! 
What be, whom lifeleſs now the city e 
Is not Arletes—Arſetes and Pharnaces 


Foun 


* - 
— 1 — " 


1 


40 G L K O NI OE 
Found on the veſtments of the ſlain unknown, 
_ Confirm the important truth. 
Oron. Unthinking wretch'! . © a l 
A thouſand prooks 1ecur, that ſpeak too e — 
His birth conceald ſurpriſe when e nx 
Propos'd the combat with the prince---diſtraQion | 5 
A turr like this may fruſtrate all !---it teems 
With tenfold ruin {---Cleonice's love © 
Jo this Arſetes ſtarts another train 8 
Of galling doubt What s to be done? 
''  Zop. Already 
The ſoldier pants inet on che edge 
Of battle Who can tell the event? — 
May fall, and crown your Wẽiſfn. IN 
Oron. But ſtill thechance ' . 
Of war is ever doubtful - Could we r © Sa 


Phatnaces fiom the'tiimult of the fight. a 
II The tufted grove, that ſhades the fane of Mars, CER, 


Might hide an ambuſh'd force, te Whelm at ones 
Our foe in ſwift deſtruction. 
Zo. Tis a thou 8 
The cauſe itſelf in pires. 

Oron. Zopyrus, 09/4506 | 
Inflame the ſoldiers with Arſetes' name, - 
Tbat name ſhall ſecond our deſign—I haſte 


+ 
* 


5 To lead them to the held---away--- [Exit Zopyrus. 


Oron. (alone, )- Aſcend, 
Black Miſchief, child of hell, "bg the dire gloom _ 
Of burning Acheron, whence perfidy, 5 
Aſſaſſination, treaſon, (names that ſhake 


The coward ſoul) breathe forth inſpiring aid 


To vaſt Ambition, at whoſe dazzling ſhrine 


Orontes ever. bends---1 feel, I feel 


The ſacred influence bete If Fortune yet 
Aſſiſt my arms, in ſight Phar naces falls 
An open victim; but if ſtill averſe 25 
She thwart my glorious aims, what force 9 


Deep covert guile ſhall give ; and all my fears 


Be huſh'd for ever in Pharnaces blood. Exit. 


SCENE; the canp © "Artabaſus. 115 
Enter Artabaſus and Pharnaces. 


ah > ths * * _ full boſom beaves 


' * * . 
* | 
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| PSY T R A GED v. 
With all a father's feeli God 
That knows the tranſport ow receive my vows 
Of gratitude and praiſe : thy bleſtrerrn 
Each year ſhall chronicle;; on that glad day T. 
The hallowed fanes [hall grateful incenſe breathe | 4 
To thoſe high powers, whoſe providential care” 
Reliey'd my anxious fears---Pharnaces Hyves 
In ſafety lives, claſp'd in theſe arms of fondneſs; 
| Yet I could chide—ſor O] refleR, ct KIB 
How I have ſuffer'd in thy painful ab | 
Could'ft thou fo far forget A 
_  Phar. O, royal fir! Nn 
are ie! lr i ar oft 8 1 
Reproach'd the lover — | 
With Artabaſus. 0 5 
Art. Tho' to partial nature 75 
The warmer ſallies of e ſc” ANY ian ds 
Ere long experience turus che page of le, 155 555 
Ate venial errors, yet thy o 
Startles belief---What periis bafl thon ſoap?” 1285 
What deatbful ſnares! perhaps, a fate like ay” N 
| Whom all Bithynia for Nauen binn 107 1 
Thou ſaidſt it was Arazez— 
Phar. "Twas Arazxes, © F | 
Whoſe mien and near refembane to your fon : rg wy Ee 
Aſſiſted my defiga---When at era; MOTEL 
' You gave conſent to accept Arſetes challeoge, — 5 
I truſted to Arares' breaſt my ſecret, | ' FRM; ©: oY 
Diſpuis'd him in the veſt and arms I were, . 
Wheg 'midft Bithynia's ſquadtons, with FO N 
Himſelf ſbould for Arſetes' wage the combat, 
Inſtructed firſt to yield bimſelf my priſoner: © 
From hence I hop'd to plan ſome nappy means” \ 
Of peace, by conference open'd the be. 8 
But this diftreſsful fate, myſtertous Heaven 
Has caſt on poor Ara res, baſfies ali! 
And leaves me loft, uncettain whither * 
This deed, or what inhuman breaſt deſfign'd it. 
Ari. 886 my Pharnaces, nevet more to tempt 
Our hoſtile Gods in Lycomede's court, : 
Nor give that life to hazard, which oy father 
Oe * with his 5 8 
: 3 


0 1 ay, Wa 
y — 


1 1 


4 . " „ " _ 
EIT - - A « i 
4 * * . F 
4 


LI 
\ : 
N * 
1 7 
* 
* 


Of eloquence, to bend his ſoul to terms 


—— 
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Infpir'd his early reign, now, ev 


* U 1 
. k * £4 * — 1 : A 
- * 
* N ü 5 Ek 4 
- f .# f 
£ - 


” © 6:6:0 N:1'corr 
"Phar. (kneels, By this rever d, I odor age BY 
This awful hand, Pharnaces yows to lenke „ 9 
"His all to filial duty, every ad 1 33 IS ] 
Of his ſucceeding life. ſhall ſpeak the ob? Og” 1 


And O if Fate requires] even Love itſelf, 


Shall bleed a victim at the ſhrine, 2 79 


Art. Think not 
That Artabaſus will condoms the +700 


That honour ſanRtifies---for'Cleonice,; 


If ever Rumour's tongue can claim belief, BN Ee \ 
She merits all you feel---Nay, more, my foul 80 
Could witneſs Lycomedes' re al virtues, 


Did not ambition, that exceſs 5 Fiege | 


That thirſt of widen'd empire, t at too far . 2 | FRA 
in age kan! FF 

Impel him to unfheath invaſion's ſword. © "= h 
i 


Tbe king, who, urg d by partial glory, breaks + 


The ſacred ties that link a ſocial world, 


Should boaſt no more the image of thoſe Gods, - 
WWboſe wide benevolence extends o'er all! 5 


Belov'd Arſetes Vel dare, my father, 
Boaſt a ſoft advocate in Cleanice.  - 


Fbar. Still, fill m hopes,. with fond preſumprin, | 
. form'd.. 
Ideal ſcenes of happineſs---Could — SAY ns WOE 
With outſtretch'd arms, embrace the warring nations, 
Could Lycomedes learn one ſelf-ſame ſpirit, . 
Inform'd his foe Pharnaces, and his once 5 


Art. O my Phatnaces, what can filial "IVY 
With him that loves; aud loves like Artabatus! 2 77 
Ere day can yield to night, a truſty. behalf its, 
Shall to Bichynia's Eing, try every art 


That fit the king and father Grant it, Heaven! 

Tbe day that ſees my Jov'd Phatnaces happy, 

Sives Artabaſus all- Then cloſe, ye Powers 
Life's anxious ſcenes, and let me leep i in peace 


© Wheace i is that noiſe - | Alarm and ſbout. 
5 Enter Ageoor, bis nord EIS 
Agen. To arms, my liege, the fo, 5 

Led by Orontes, iſſuing From the 1 77 $ 


- Adyancon 0n'6 our . = e peel 
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A TRAGEDY. E LY 
. Phar. Orontes Heaven 
Hlas heard Pharhaces prayer My lord, my be, 
My ſoul's on fire, and pants to meet in held . 
My hated rival - | 
. Art. Go, Agenor ; hows: _ 
Our inſtant orders to the troops, to range 
Their ſerried files Pharnaces leads them on 
To fight to victory — | 
Phar. Hear, God of Armz! © © 
Whoſe ſmiley have grac'd my earlieſt youth-—O bear 
This laſt requeſt- Still in e ED... 
The ſpirit of the war! | 
Art, Thy ardor wakes © 
My youth again Hear now, a fathers 1 dice "I 
With thy ſtrong genius, lead bim thro” the maze. 
Of dangerous battle, that theſe eyes may trace 
His fearleſs ſteps, behold his brandiſh'd ſword 
Shine forth the guardian of a nation's honour ; 
And, while his arm aſſetts his country's cauſe, + - 
Aſſert the common rights « of all mankind, [Exeunt, 


AC T v. SCENE, An apartment on the ſummit of a 


tower, commanding a preſped of the fields without ihe 5 
walls, Two urns on two. pedeſtals. | 


Cleonice, Night! that ſoon wilt ſtretch oblivien's 
(alone.) wing, 
Oer many a wretch, drive on the lagging ſhades | 
And cloſe the day's dire horrors l- tho to me 
Sleep brings no refuge, yet congenial gloom _ 
Befits my anguiſh---five revolving years 
Thy ſenfeleſs aſhes in their peaceful dwelling 
Have every day, Polemon, wak d remembrance, 125 | 
And oft. receiv'd the tributary tears. r 
But here's a ſtroke ſurpaſſing all---Arſetes SORE 
Shrunk to this narrow ſpace [---at early dawn - |  * 
He tower'd in arms--a little hour he lay -- „ Oe. 
A breathleſs corſe, and here his fact remains 
Warm from the funeral flame, are clos'd for ever to, 
i Enter Aifinge, 

If thou bring'ſt comfort, ſpeak ! 7 

Arſ. Alas! my friend, „ 
1 e | not- fince from the wk wy aue 


1 
* 


* 6 


1 ei K 0 N en 3 
Led forth his followers, to to ſupport the _ 


55 Of brave Orontes on the ſoe, ſouſj 


Has dwelt on all---the citinens u igheed | 
Hearken to every ſound, — wi e 


Of fight or victory (fem ge , 5 


Heaven guard my father. 
Cleo. Sure tis the diſtant e 5 $7 


That ſwells upoh the wind, and ſee, Arſinge, 
Ere yet the ſhade of evening faint! y ſpreads 4 
. ", O'er che dun Felds, fee thro' the duſty ns 8 OY 
; The flaſh af arms [ONE LANG 


A But bark ! ſo e haſty een 
Sounds on the ſteps t at lead to this receſs; 
O!] let me fl 
| For Teramei 
Cleo. Nearer till - 


I hear the deepening. 3 nn 


There, there perhaps, Pharnaces, hated name ! 
Sheds wide defru@iont—can it de, ye Powers * 
Can he who ſtoop'd to murder, riſe in #wpht © 


. That's great or noble? ſure Arſetes' fh 


Should h. ver round, and in the day of battle 
Wicher his ſtrength !—Some fatal news at hand 1 
ve Ti is N I 

xt 1 Enter Teramenes, and , 
Ter. Where, where's the 22 


on YO Clans pop” 7 2608 


Cleo. uh 
| Ter. prom | loſt - 
Our lateſt our is come, 
87 - Enter Lycomeden. | 
5 Lyc. What means this tumult ? 
» What from the camp—but 1 now a peal of fronts - 


* - Broke on my flumbering fenfe—how. ſtand our * 


Ter. The ſbe is in the walls -O, bands repuls'd _ 


5 Wr 


in the gate—wird them the comqvering troops 


- 'of ontus ente d.. 


Doc. Tie aer, ee 
ITE Have ſeen enough of woe ö 


. bim laſt, with dauntleſs courage, $M 
a V TOE when ea They 
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A TRAGEDE: ©. 


| They thunder'd thro” the gates, at. which dire u 
3 vaniſh'd from my fight, and O ! I fear Wy e 
He falls a victim to this dreadful day - 
But time forbids our vain laments— this inſlant | 
The victor may be here—one way remains 
I That yet may ſave my king the weſtern tower 
Is ſtill our own, and may perhaps ſuſtain po 
The foe's attack, till Arcas ſhall arrive - 
But now, Arfin62 thither with a guard 
I ſent—retire, my liege, with Cleonles, 
In ſafety there. 
Iyc. No—tho' this trembling arm 
7 from the buckler's weight, Ln n provoks- 
The death I wiſh for from the pitying | 
Come forth, this ſword, that long — kay fept, 8 
Shall once aga in — | 
Cleo. What means my father e 5 
RetraQ your purpoſe—tbink on Cleonice! 
Forſaken here -I ſee, I fee the hand © 
Of ruffian force drag by the ſilver locks 
Thy venerable age—1 ſee thoſe features, . 
That oft have fondly ſmil'd on Cleonice, 3 
In agony diſtorted.— What remains A 
For me at that curſt moment ?—wild with horror 
To tend my ſcatter'd hair—againft the pavement * 
Daſk theſe poor limbs - then bare my breaſt to meet 
The ſteel, yet reeking with a parent's life, 35 | 
And mingle blood with his that gave me being REEL | 
Lyc. Diſtracting image !—O my chile! my child 22 
And ſhalb I then this moment I could yield  _ 
The laſt cold drops that linger in theſe veing— 
And bleſs the hand that ſtruck me yet when Death 
| Draws his dark veil— to catch a-glimpſe of life, 
ö But to behold thee die Haſte, let me hence 5 
5 To loſe the dreadful thought —a minute longer . 
May place us ſafe beyond the future reach i 
Of fate, of miſery, and Artabaſus! 
Cleo. O, hear me ſtill yet let theſe Gli 6 tears . 
Prevail. —Death i is the laſt, the ſure reſource, 
And when Fate cloſes every path that leads 
To future hope this arm can then my father . 
Fix en period to a life of mW , kj. 
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Ter: My n, Artabaſus and Barzanes 


1 | _ near at ae rom hence we may diſcern 
but x bucklers blaze [looking ont] ; ag my lege! | 


15 They ſhall be met — theſe withered: lintbooeadook: there; 


See thoſe fad. 1 $29 YT tothe — 
And ſhall the 


TUE murderaus hands by which FRY fell, Bere graſp 


The ſword in FO 07g thele ramdling feer al 


Shall meet their fury. : [Going.. 


Clio. Yet—O yet, wy. father? | 75 


1 One moment hear= e I 
Ter. Forgive me, royal ar! ge odd ont Wy 
If thus compell'd—Learchus, help - n 


He. [Seruggling. JL Unhand me 0 


5 Tis more than. ti ence! 


[drops his ſaverd in the cl 
Cube. Lo! there, my father, | 
Some God deſcenda, and from your nerveleſourm. 


Strikes your refiſti weapon: - . 
Lyc.. O, ſhame | ſhame - $57 


"Tis ſure the work of Heaven es all 58 an 


5 1 yield—Lead, lead me where thou wilt 17 1-690 
Ter. Again! Lil 


. Conduct them afely thro! the-ſeeret gate, 
2 Meantime myſelf, with ſome few friends will ek 


1 Orontes, and ſecute my King's retreat. «I 


leon. O hear me, Heaven! for Lycomedes- hear-!. 
Still ſave him, ſinking in this gulpb of ruin! 
Or let one moment wWhelm us both in death, 


And end a fathet's and a daughter's woes! . 


SEN E, an ofen place in the ci. 
. 1525 Enter Artabaſus, Barzanes, and Soldiere.. 
„ Thus far, Bal zanes, eee eee 
Crowd virtue with ſucceſs— our arms, by Heaven 


1 8 _ Impell'd to guard the facred rights of men, 


Have to their deep receſs purſu'd. the foe, 


rͤ be city now is ours-—the hoſtile bands 
Submiſſive, or diſpers'd,: contend-no longer; 


| Then ſheath the ſword of death, and bid 9 
To mercy yield her reign---the noble mind. 
Tho e e . * Wr 
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Humanity myſt mourn: for 
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vcomedeng 1 
Give heedful orders, that hate er ſhall chase, 
To make him ptiſoner, to our better fortune: 


They enki with fuch honours as befit 1905 4-3 vt f 
His name and rank, a Captive of the war. W 


My liege, ; this infant Lycomedes „ 15 


With Cicsales, as they 0 to 8 


The weſtern tower, Con _—_— £1:2£ 2 | 
Attend your ſovereign will. Tl  [Exth, 
alter ate yo Cleonice in chains, Guarda. * 
68 Lead me to him, e 9 . 
Who ycamedes? evil ſtar has raised 
On fal en Bithynia's ruin L Cleonice e 0 ) 
Aſſociate in thy father's Ve Are theſe | 
The hands that once I fondly: prefs'd/in _ F hi? [3% 


When on my knee thy prnitii OT... 1 x 
1928 Leere e ies 0) 
Are theſe loyd hands now e i egos ue 9 505 
And ſlaviſh manacles ? gy 4 fon” eee 


C0. Theſe hands, adn ee ' 1 N | 1 
Erult io chaine that give ste Clednics, 


n 
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A glorious ſhate in;Lycomedes) ſufferings, | I Fat 
Nor are they bonds, ſince till theſe filial . Be 2 
Embrace my fathes---Q#. believe me, fir, 15 iy 


To ſuffer thus with you is bt of bite, — 5 1 

QCompar'd _ freedom R from your preſenca , 
Art. If thou art he O, :Lycomedes!---hear> : ol? 

No more thy foe, but; brother Would to eures 

Thy age would now reppſe in peace h thoſe halts * 

Demand reſpect and hondut -- let me then aeg > 


Exchange theſe laviſh ties, ſor other ties + NT. 


Of amity and love. ihe uy 2 
[makes a fign to um ants t one ning. 2 
For thee, fair princeſs, 5 


- What ſhall 1: r beegbestd deres, 


More than a king's ee e un N 1 
Is there aught ry hh N 


Beſide the gift of freeddn?, . N 5 1 726 5 x? 
Cleo. Artabalus,”' '- | e 


There needs no + PAR r 
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"Thou! know'ſtthe work of fate. -—the wood who wa” 


I know it well---Is this the glorious EW HET BHTY 
be boaſted pupil i in the ſchool of Mars? * 
Did he for this in Rome's immortal ranks. + * 
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3 N viehd theſs tears, my firmer ſoul diſdains FRY 
The tribute nature pays then once again 
Reſtore thoſe ſhackſes- give me, to the depth 


Shall meet it all !---My father 0 0 5 . 


= This pair, unſhaken, dares your worſt of pains. 
- Polemon's ſhade ! 'whene'er this hand ſhall j 1 +: oo 

In friendly league with Pontus, haunt each bour Fg 9 
Of ebbing life with horror's direſt forms} © 

7 71 'Thyſelf a warrior once, in fight he fell, 


When Demi-gods have fought, the fields have oft 


| | g lliate death, and ſooth a parent's Wa. : 


Whole ubfledg'd open valour met the arm 

Do alk thy enemies ſo fairly periſb?-—" n ene. 

Ho died Atſetes ? bapleſs/youth,---the laſt, 
Polemon died a hero- Had the hand 


Of ripe experience, he, like poor Arſetes, 
Had fall'n the murderer's victim. 6 15 fee 
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Of dungeon gloom-<-there's nota holtffe pang 
That enmity inflits, but Cleonice * 


Hence female ſoftneſs---yes, behold that weak 
Depreſs'd old age behold this bloom of youth 
Nurs d in the pomp of courts---yet, Artabaſus, 


He. Hear every God my vows renew d. hear t "EY 


* Art. Yet hear me, Lycomedes, Rl 4a, ws Te 
Fell as a hero ounht. In _ GN SR 
Borne ſuughter' d chiefs, whoſe parents from the by 
Viewed, their pale ſons, 425 yielded to their fate. a 

e. Heat, hear, ye fathers; hear how cool the vieor 


Pale aoli fell in fight==-yes, Artabaſus; 
Nobly indeed he fell---too daring youth '- 


Of veteran cruelty but hear, proud wan, 
The glorious work of Artabaſus race! 71 4 5 . 85 14 
id all my ſufferings; ſtill I joy to know | jv 


Of Time drawn out his early age to years. 


Art. Little, ſure, 


Was by Pharnates mn— — 
Cleo. By Pharnaces [---yes, 21871 It 
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Of baſe aſſallinaiam Ahal ide wiles e 
Of black conſpirae might cn nt life, 
Which ne had fen in equal. fold. of * 1 
Yes——mpy Af - Rharngces: cauelty: 
Thou: FR vista all ſt by him whoſe 1 
Had elſe perhaps confeſs d thy valour 
'Then/badthafe- Inba, my father, jnever feilt 
The weight of chains ef ſhould Qrogtes: luna - 
His valorous argrr>Þ6 FRAIRAFES we 4 
Atones for por AT Mere 9 
Arta. Ever pawen 
Forbid the-impliantion 1 Lymmades, © 
Could Nee eich 
For loſ Paleman, astk:now. gen 
The virtue of my ſon, by lying = 


Traduc d dip 

Cen. Dic not. Ualeia death; 
Proclaim Pharoages guilty k EE 
„„ Tbere indeed, | 
Myſterious darknefs-lurks—but, Lycomedes, 
ak—ſhould the hero whoſe triumphant arm 
ous'd Bithynia's eauſe oui he yet Hve— 
Cleon. Vet vel whetmeans this crueb fport wie woe? 
Arta. Hear then, and wondering her—Arſetes lives, 9775 
Arſetes and tarndces are the ſume. bi xi 


1 1 1 a En e Arabafur— 
0” Opyrex *. 


- Officer. 5 Haſte; ee apt 
Haſte to the grove of pal ms,—the put ince e 
By numbers, with OGtvntes- at their a ; 

A hundred lancer Hide his eg”. 1702; 
And all their ery is vengeance and Arſetes. 
* What do T hear!” now, cruel Leenede, 
Now, Cleonice, Sor your rage, yet know en 
Arſetes lives, aud lives in my Purnaees 
Or this dread” moment ſeals perhaps his'daom, 

And ends &' wretehed parent — 

e CONN * and bande attended, 
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Cle. 8 he "IA 5 hs ro rage 
- Line? in . 1 o Heaven! Kare 
Sbould | it be thus, how has my ruthleſs ae x 
. Purſyed-the man hom moſt Mov'd=the man 5 | 


| in the thought) who now bow fo breathe © 
. WES 7 * 
* Porbid i Mt, vitwne!—Gods! 1 foe" 
i F A ai here—it muſt not be—— _ : 
For me he oft triuwph'd—pite F 
And impotenc 9 ſtrength, vet will J — N 
This laſt, this fatal ſcene—my Oleonice, oh 
"= courage will purſue thy ther's fteps's © 
Come, let us pro\ ce ch of e . 
e N our of e an welt for ever qt 


5 8 TH 2 19 ae u eee. 
i 17 N 


sc. er i 4 o 
N W gone” 4%! _ 4 


i ren f foods) 
rue Orontes revs retreati e Pharnaces, a party of 
- Orontes driven 23 2 the Soldiers of Pharnaces, Wy 


\ Pher TRY m . 8 life 8 

hy ſword alone for thee, whoſe murderous guile . 
ith ſeeming manhood, drew me from the fight 

To fall by numbers, from this arm receive 4 
Ti treaſon? ; 98 reward. 15 8780 

Oron. Fortune at length L 
Deceives my aim ;—but be it ſo—1 E . 
Jo deprecate thy vengeance well thou Lge 
. Orontes now—Zopyrus: has confeſs d. 
Pale, trembling daſtard | ſinking by thy arm, 
Qur firſt device againſt the feign d Arſetes 
This laſt is mine—tho' intereſt and ambition 
Forbid me now to riſł an equal combat, ys 5 
Vet ſince thy hated genius ſtill prevails. 
Hence every vain . man to man, 


„ dare BY worſt. 
Fbar | Behold, thou double er! 
The grove od _ RO Araxes fell: . 


4 KA n er EO 
Wbere now thy followers lurke d in fatal ambuſh - 
Io enſnare Pharnaces—tremble now, while Juſtice © 
5 lere lifts the ſword on this devoted ſpot, 1 5 
7 Here claims « ſacrifice ba "ey. vine, et — 9 
N Faith, friendſhip,  loya Arc and poor ka |: (fi fe: OT 
Ati. er Defend, defend my ſon [ 8 1255 
; . Hbar. 4 — There fink for ever, Ss [4 | 
* wor lane thy equal here tp curſe mankind ! | 


Enter ApTanavus and. Nonn on. 1275 45 
"i Art thow then fe 3 ſan f 2 0 
Har. e 133 
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1. Lycounens, cinen, ee bu. 


e [Entering 71 Death has been. un th 
battle's 9 1 
* 8 : | 
ooh turning "Tis Gleanice' 8 er 
elives Reed! "tis he !—the gvardign, ae 
11 watch'd Bithynia's ſafety 1 
Cleon. -- - - Heavenly powers! 
And yet it cannot peak -O ſpeak, my father, 
-Ere this loy at en pe VE 
Har. Still Arletes lives 3 | 
Behold ic here UN wore akaown, 
who now: . 
. Aﬀerts the li n ait PEST 
A kingdom's keir and Artabaſus' ſon. 
Clean Pharnaces, riſe, —ſure tis iltufion au! 
ü What then was he, whoſe pale we n . 
Arta. The zonth, bm late moura'd _ fan 77 
{id Arſetes, gt 
Was in bis ſtead deputed for the fight. 
Phar. Orontes and: Zopyrus have confels'd 3 
The ſnare in which this Naples victim fell; 8 ; 
Orontes dre me now, by fraudful ambuſh, .- 
Inf 12 mem here—hebold where lies the rater. 1 * 
5 life faſt ebbing with his blood. Ty 
E virtue, Gods 
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| Now only living with Blobynia's foes 6088 466 f 


= Artabeſus, did Halbe 151 Fs 
Oren.” ae Hein, 1 — 


0 | Thou ſrekiſt davenge Polemon death; obetiold 

om reveng'd—lot heve his inuriferer lies ol 
Arta. ee by me — ITY 
Oron. Nin 37 thee be ell, 

> "Bat fell unw (ded—to = tent ne. 

- 85 Senſeloſs „ he lay- my ſelf alone 

a Watch'd his returhing life—at that fell moment, pe, 

* 5 Ambition, powerful [ held forth ito view: * 

Bithynias crow u-’ rilegious band . 
Upliſted then, with murderous weapon ſtruck. 
* princess life. 4 

. Wit 0 1 heart<tny BS! 

Is chill d [—pernicious villain !—take the yengeance 
A cn n is helddyr Att. and Ter. 

 __ Cleon. Gracious Heaven !—nip brotliot 14 
f 4 era. Vet ee greet. your kerala way | 

8 N ret 4 | 
Abe V gadps in det and hirhring Quads 
On that dread brisk; _ vaſt Sten, FS 
Unfolds legere 30 5 47 7a | 


Idee. F ' F: « BY, 2 ev, & oy 
My murder d boy 8 to ak bh 
„ Son ügdi dun! — 


Ne fer in blood, 6ſt thou. hot haſte to ve 
5 — Thy head in night, While Nature, thro“ hat worls 
Shrink from a wherok 8 A 


wy | neſs; 

5 Ide, be e me all- Pen I 

* Why deft thou haunt 2 — - 
bey diive-ave whe: prociplee—b ft 
" 8 Lycomedes | ſ_— — lau. 

. Lyco. | Bol e * 

Tbat laue 1 nod in 5 dealt, ess 
My unſuſpecting! heart 
e ek WE dane 
Feels for dee, ——Lycomedes, 
Receive ce pledge of friendfhip—Kilt 1 

noms, 


e mor 


A. TAGE xo. 53 
But mutual 5 other time ſhall tell 
This work of fate But who ſhall ſearch FR ways | 
Of Heaven infcrutable, or dare to queſtion - 
way the ſame power beheld Polemon fall, 
: ſav'd Pharnaces for a father's love? 
Ii ours with. humble praiſe to take from j 9 
| The cordial draught of joy, nor murmur N 
| He deals the cup of woe. | 
Der. 0. Artabaſus ! | 
No longer now my, foe—this honour'd I 
This hand now free from my-Polemon's death, 
Confirm the brother's union balmy peace 
Reit with his manes, and remembrance ever 
Wich odorous praiſe ſurround his laurell'd tomb [ 
But yet I have a ſon in thee be lives, | 
Lives in Pharpaces Lemb races Tes, my more 
than brother, 
Sur friendſhip knit al plant the welcome olives 
'Thro' both our lands, and bleſs their ſons with peace! 
_  Phar; It muſt, it muſt—ſome: genius whiſpers . 
Oblivion to my cares, and bright-wiag Hope, 
Like Cleonice, points my ſoul to bliſs! + 
Lyce. If bliſs be Cleonice, the is yours. 4 
Once more, my ſon— | Z 
Arta. My daughter — very 0 
8 ſmile to crown your virtuous love 
bar. Speak, Cleonice ! doesthy heart refuſe. - 
To own the mighty rapture 2* _ 
eon. Pbarnaces 5 
Tbink how my boſom throbs with various tumult. 
Of mingled joy and'gtief My brother's fate- 
Still 1abaurs here, ſpite of the bliſs that fills - 
My conſcious heart; for bliſs it is to av _ 
My boundleſs paſſion: wife of my” 5 
Or rather that dear name which firſt ſubdu d 
My virgin heart—my-ever-lov'd Arſetes ! 
Heco. Tothee, my ſon Pharnaces,. I reſga 
- Bithynia's crown, while I, retir'd in eaſe, 
Steal gently down the peaceful vale of life: ..- 
Aria Behold the latent treaſon brought to light! 
Tho' hid e mortal eye, the Eternal Mind © | 
. Pervades the 1 gloom——Confeſs, m my brother, ' 
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| Be held ſ. 'ſa lon ee ene arm 
| Elon ſuch were 12 in prudiſb Heathen Wo. 


ples vary in our later time. 


Then for theatric play—how' poor ! how cold t 
A 9 uric ſbould 27 250 bold. 

Out ſtrip the decency of vulgar life, | 5 

Mouth at the Heavens, and ſet tie Gad. «fol. 2 4 

Time was indeed, an antiquated hard 

Paid te that beldame, Nature, ſome regard, 
And drew his females with fuck fomple features, 


| - That all, who ſaw, believ'd them human creatures. 5 
PlainDeſdemona bore no trace of 3 „ 8 


Ani Portia play d a wife's dome ſtic 


And only grie v d, as real mothers do. 
S fall this flale poet give the Drama law, 
Wo poorly copied only wohat he ſaw ? . 5 
Nay, flale from life, in every clime and age, 
wy Ton ei that 115 his Art page i 1 | 
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Jau come 8 5 
"a all go well -r devil 1—ſia) a *. Am. 
745 live- long tight he watches ory i: 
Talks, like fis Reraes,in ſoliloguy— ne LIN 
Then flarts aſide What! ſomething ng goes amiſs *. 
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- The b d, who love and beauty makes kir e cares: 


Aud 12 eee, 79 896d baer. 


4 
I 4. 


E 7 . | 4s eee ie Not Rx» 
: . — 4 * N 
1 < _— * . * 4 LY * 
* * 1 * 7 * 5 f . % 
1 * 
4 22 o * 
n „ >. Pan * 
„ » 
F 
A; * 5 * 1 *. * 5 
; * a % - ; 
N Vr 1 a 5 8 
* - : 
* * > * 
* 6 * 
6 4 g 
* 
2 2 
* 
3 — 
5 » . 
* 
4 
% þ \ % 
$ 
* * i 10 j 
* 
z I o +. x — * 
> 
* 


% a N * k * * * 
o : $ f IF . d p 0 
; * 1 — 3 (KS 1 & 
"YM; - 6 | 2 22 ; 
5 . AV. MR 921 N 
| N vs N 5 
a 8 ; 3 
x 3 25 
4 / 4 
\ 5 | 
< . uy t 


9s 3 © Tas HEROIN | or THE, av, 


| B R A 8 A N 11 7 8 A; 
IS A. TRAGEDY. 11 5 
5 Ws "Wricen by Ronzar Jurmeon, 7 3 
1 \ The Parzior Kino; or, Tron Curr: | 


„*** n 


155 . Wuuen by: Hxxzx Done. 


R 2 * - 2 ” 
» n . 4 
FE - - 


— 


1 The enginnre wan, 
F „ i A *S- 0 * * D > 23 


Wien by: Riemann Counratavs, Er 


# 


VVV 
22 + EA EO MIES DL; 


* 9 


ft 


Tux MAID or. tux OAKS; 
4 A New Dramatic Entertainment. 


* 1 an —_— — 
mami OO | as ROE Een On EE Ten 4 vt%q 44 W te 17 10 mn — * 
* 7 = * P 


* vo | * 7 2 * 7 + 2 9 "is y * | 5 
* 2 : : q \ 
i » a 5 1 N Aa , - . a * 1 
N : 1 0 P 4 » P . 
/ : . ' - . 
* : N ” 
1 
. * * 
N * 5 ® Ng 
* > > . 4 
. ; — 9 
d I - . * 9 - 
& 2 2 a= 


4 


1 


* . . *. £ 4 e 
N * 784 W. 4 „r Nn *, e N 


. 


> 4 


" 


